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Amid stately pine trees lives Boo-Bug-a-Bill, 

Where springs from an upland flow down in a rill. 

His kindness to all who come into that land 

Makes friends for the giant on every hand. 

The beasts and the birds have no fear of big Bill; 

They sleep near his house, from his spring drink 
their fll. 

In summer the thrush rouses Bill from his sleep, 

When through the green treetops the morning rays 
peep. 

In winter the pheasants drum him to awake, 


When winds from the forest blow over the lake. 


ING 2 VY * 
x 
| 


In snowstorms of winter his fireplace he heaps 


With resinous pine knots from which bright flame 
leaps, 

And there through the storm has the traveler sat, 

While curled in his lap lay Bill's kind Maltese cat. 

Though outside the storm might rage, whistle, and 
roar, 

And sometimes might snowflakes creep under the 
door, 

The warmth and the kindness of Bill's ready 
smiles 

Dissolve the hard thoughts of the long, toilsome 
miles. 

At night, when clouds hover and stars do not show 

And travelers cannot see which way to go, 

Their eyes sweep the darkness until they discern 


A glow such as may 'in the early dawn burn, 
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friend.” 
Bill seeks out the lost one and guides him safe in, 


Where good cheer awaits him and hushed is the 


din. 
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While on the wide plain lands the burning suns 
beat 


And grasses are wilted by tropical heat, 

Bill's house is a refuge for all who come near; 

A sign he has posted: “Tf weary, stop here.” 

The shade of his vinecovered porch gives sweet 
rest 

To strangers who may by the sun be oppressed. 

A cool drink he gives from a large dipper gourd, 

A drink by the springs of the mountain outpoured. 

He trains the strong grapevine, that rich fruit may 
grow 

To dry for his food in the season of snow. 

For size and for sweetness, nowhere else are found 

Such corn and potatoes as grow from Bill's ground. 

He gathers a harvest from brown autumn trees 

Which lasts until spring, from the winter's first 


freeze; 
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He thinks, as he plants, hoes, and harvests in fall: 
“This work that I do, I am doing for all.” 

The warm wool which he from his herd of sheep 
takes, 

As blankets and clothing for others he makes. 

The patterns which he on his faithfyl loom weaves 

Are graceful and modest, as springtime's first 
leaves. 

The colors he blends are as soft as the beam 

Reflected by wild rose in shadowy stream. 

As mounts the cloth higher on Bill's busy loom, 

He smiles till a radiance fills the whole room: 

He thinks of the comfort his service will give 


To those who anear or afar off may live. 
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The brush in the upland he clears from the trail; 

He strengthens the weak bridge which sometime 
might fail ; 

Puts gravel on places where hanging rocks drip; 

Obstructions removes on which strangers might 
trip. 

The boulders that threaten the passage to stop, 

He picks up and into the canyon lets drop. 

In kind deeds his days pass, the happy year 
through ; 

And nightly he dreams of what more he can do. 


Mh 
WF 
> 
7 
WY 44 Z 
\ OW 
( 
4 
G4, \ 
| 


WEE WISDOM 9 


Peter And The Garter Snake 


AGNEs DEERING Moore 


“What a jolly warm spring day this is,” said Peter. “I b’lieve 
I'll go down to the stream that runs through Grandpa’s pasture and see 
whether I can find any of Egbert Eel’s relatives.” And Peter was 
away before you could say “gippity.” 

“T think that one will be here in a minute,” said Peter to himself 
as he sat down on a log close by the stream. “‘O-o-oh, there’s one 
now!” he suddenly cried. “And isn’t it a beauty! But I didn’t 
know that eels have stripes down their backs. Egbert only told me 
about the yellow ones that turned to silver. But I s’pose—” 

“Nothing of the kind. I’m no mere eel. I’m a snake—s-n-a-k-e, 
snake,” squeaked a peculiar voice from the river bank. 

“Oh, are you re-ally>”’ gasped Peter as he jumped hurriedly up 
from the log. 

““Now what is the matter? I’m not going to hurt you. I 
couldn’t if I wanted to. I’m a harmless garter snake and my name 
is Gladys—Gladys Garter Snake. Isn’t that a beautiful name? 
My mother thought of calling me Gloria, because I have such 
glorious red stripes down my back, but she decided to call me Gladys 
because it sounded so much more genteel. She had quite a time 
finding names for all my forty-nine brothers and sisters. 

‘Please come and sit down, for it is very inconvenient for me to 
talk to one who is so far above me. And I do so want to talk to 
some one. 

“All people are alike,”’ continued Gladys, talking more to herself 
than to Peter. “If they see a snake they think that they are going to 
die of poison right away, while as a matter of fact very few snakes 
are harmful. To be sure, there are rattlesnakes and copperheads to 
look out for. Oh, yes, and the water moccasin and the coral snake. 
But these are the only ones you need be afraid of unless you go to 
India or other parts of Asia where the cobra and the royal python 
live or to South America where the boa and the anaconda make 
their homes. Of course, the sea snakes are poisonous, but you are 


not likely to come across many of them. Let’s talk about something 
else.” 
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“I’m a harmless garter snake and my name is Gladys.” 
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“T am going to learn something,” said Peter as he edged up to 
Gladys and sat down near her. 

“Now don’t you think that I am beautiful? Don’t you think 
that the red stripe on the olive background is a lovely color combina- 
tion? I do.” 

“Oh, yes,” replied Peter. ‘Are all garter snakes as pretty as 
you are?” 

“Well, that depends upon one’s idea of beauty,” said Gladys 
solemnly. “‘Some think that I’m pretty as it is possible for a snake 
to be, and others think that some of my relatives who have dresses or 
suits with green or yellow stripes are prettier than I. But I don’t think 
that the others are prettier. Now just tell me: What color is prettier 
than a beautiful bright red? 

“TI have some relatives who have dresses which are still different 
from those which I have just described. ‘Their suits are olive colored, 
with black spots, and a wide orange stripe extending from the top 
of the head to the tip of the tail. Then on each side of this orange 
stripe there is a yellow stripe or a white stripe. The black band 
around its neck, which forms a sort of collar, completes the costume.” 

“Oh, I'll bet they’re pretty,”’ exclaimed Peter. 

“Too many colors,” said Gladys Garter Snake. ‘“‘Far too many 
colors—at least I think so, but there’s no accounting for tastes. But 
then, they all are Garter Snakes, and as such I am bound to respect 
them.” 

““Have you seen all your relatives, Gladys Garter Snake>’’ asked 
Peter. 

“Mercy, no. Why, I have relatives living in all parts of North 
America and away down in Central America. And their clothing and 
their habits are as different as the climates in which they live. When 
possible, however, we all pick the swampy places and the tall grass 
in which to live. And we are very fond of mice, frogs, and toads. 
We like to eat great quantities at one time so that we won't have to 
eat often. It really saves a lot of time.” 

“Tt seems that you'd be very uncomfortable after eating so much,” 
said Peter. 

“Well, it has its drawbacks,” agreed Gladys. “Right now my 
dress has grown so tight that I shall have to throw it away and get a 
new one. And that is such hard work. I have to rub against the 
rough grass to tear it off and the work takes days. If I could even 
have the pleasure of eating while discarding my dress, the task wouldn’t 
be quite so bad, but at that time all food is quite distasteful. Besides 
being troubled by my loss of appetite, | am made more miserable 
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by becoming partly blind for the time being. You see, besides my 
dress, my head covering has to be removed, too, and when it is loose 
it pushes over my eyes and I have a dreadful time. 

“But,” continued Gladys merrily, “you should see our new 
dresses. Then you see us in all our glory, for the colors in our new 
dresses are twice as bright as those in our old ones. And the beauty 
of it is that our new dresses are already on us when we take our old 
ones off. 

“The ribbon snake family is closely related to ours,” continued 
Gladys. “The members of that family have beautiful large eyes— 
you know that most snakes have such small ones—and ribbon snakes 
have the sweetest dispositions. Why, they never attempt to bite.” 

““What do they look like>” asked Peter. 

“Oh, they are very pretty, though not so pretty as we are. They 
have brown and gold stripes down their backs. They are very long 
and slender. It is not unusual to find a member of the ribbon snake 
family that measures two feet in length and weighs no more than that 
plantain leaf over there.” 

“Oh, Gladys Garter Snake, I didn’t know that there were so 
many different kinds of snakes.” 

“Dear me,” said Gladys loftily, “I haven’t told you about half 
of them. If you care to listen, I'll tell you about a few that I've 
heard my mother speak of.” 

“Oh, yes, tell me about some more. Snakes are much nicer than 
I thought they were.” 

“Well, to begin with,” said Gladys, “‘snakes may be divided into 
five different groups, which I shall try to describe. The first one that 
I shall mention is the burrowing snake, not because it is the most 
important but because its name begins with b. It lives under ground 
and eats earthworms and insects. It is a harmless creature with a 
small head. 

“Then there is the ground snake. I think that there are more of 
the ground snakes than of any other kind. They of course live on 
the ground, which is much the most sensible way to live. 

“The tree snake is a curious creature. It climbs trees and eats 
the birds, and sometimes the eggs out of their very nests.” 

vi “Oh!” exclaimed Peter; “why do they eat poor harmless little 
irds >” 

“It’s their nature,” said Gladys Garter Snake; “besides, they eat 
other things such as lizards and tree toads. Now, don’t interrupt any 
more, or I shan’t be able to finish telling about the other snakes before 
it is time for me to go to bed. Some of the tree snakes can fly from 
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one tree to another. They do it by making their bodies stiff and 
giving a lunge over to some branch of the nearest tree. ‘The trick 
looks easy, but it isn’t. I tried flying from one rock to another, and | 
fell all in a heap. 

“The fresh water snake family is also a large one. You will 
find members of that family in almost any of the streams and ponds, 
but you need never be afraid of them, for they are mostly harmless. 
Their food is frogs and fish. 

“T am ashamed to say that we garter snakes don’t know very 
much about our relatives, the sea snakes. However, as I have said 
before, they are extremely poisonous, so | don’t think that they would 
make very agreeable companions.” 

“T don’t think so either,” agreed Peter. “But my goodness, 
Gladys Garter Snake, you know a lot about snakes. I b’lieve you 
know about all the snakes there are.” 

“Oh, there is much more to tell about them than I have told 
you,” said Gladys. “If old Grandfather Garter Snake were here he 
could tell you a great deal more. But I must go now, for I have to 
catch two or three toads before I retire. So good afternoon. I hope 
that you have been properly impressed about that greatly misunder- 
stood creature, the snake.” 

With that, Gladys glided silently away, leaving Peter to wonder 
about all that he had heard. 


Dear Lord, for food 
We thank thee now, 
As o'er our plates 


Our heads we bow. 
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LIDA R. HARDY TAl KS 
GOD'S GIFT OF THE FAMILY CAT 


This pretty earth-home of ours is fairly teeming with marvelous 
gifts that are different and yet, in many ways, very much alike. 

Have you ever heard of an animal called the squirrel cat? There 
is such an animal. It lives in North Carolina, Virginia, and New 
York. These animals live much as the gray squirrels do, but they 
are not so industrious. 

Squirrels can easily be tamed; they become very good pets. 

We know more about tame animals than about wild ones. It is 
not easy for us to get close enough to our wild friends to learn much of 
their habits and ways of living. 

Some of our great students, like Mr. Long, are so eager to know 
of the curious wood folk that they go out into the wilderness, pitch 
their tents, and spend months every year in quiet watching, so that 
you and | may read and enjoy their interesting nature stories, which 
could not be learned in any other way. 

Tame animals are, in many ways, like the people with whom 
they live. 

I know a little boy who scarcely ever remembers to feed and 
water his kitten; he often kicks, chases, and abuses her. This 
dear little kitty is afraid of every one she sees. 

“White Face is a lovely cat, as her picture shows you. She is 
always kind and loving. Her thoughtful little master never forgets 
to feed her. When he eats his own meal he is reminded that cats 
get hungry just the same as boys do. Then he takes a plateful of 
nice food out into the kitchen for his pet. Then White Face rubs 
against her dear, kind friend and meows: “Thank you!” 
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I know a papa who brought a dear little blue kitten to his little 
daughter. One day the kitten was just purring away and purring 
away in the little girl’s lap, and a woman said: “Isn’t she a dear sweet 
kitty!” “Yes,” said the little girl, ’just hear her singing: “Keep on the 
Sunny Side!’ ” 

A cat is a very wonderful creature. She has sharp teeth and 
claws. She has strange, beautiful eyes. If you will look at your 
cat’s eyes, you will see, in the middle, a little, long, narrow green 
pupil. This is the little window through which the light shines, so 
that the animal can see. In most animals the pupil of the eye is 
round. In the cat’s eyes the windows are of a shape different from 
those of other animals, and are so made that they can open much 
wider than can the eyes of other animals. 

When pussy is in the dark, the windows in her eyes open so 
wide that she gets light enough to see by, where you and I could 
not see at all. 

When we studied about ants and butterflies we learned about 
feelers. Pussy has feelers, too, which help her in the dark. 

The cat has cushioned feet. It is on account of these cushions 
that she is able to walk so softly and to creep so slowly. If you will 
examine your kitty’s feet, you will find under each claw a pad or little 
cushion. This claw is kept folded carefully inward while kitty rests 
or walks. 

When she is treated kindly one would never know she had any 
such things as claws; but if any one hurts her she thrusts the claws out 
in a hurry, to “scratch back.” That is the law, and kitty knows about 
it as well as boys and girls do. 

When I was a little girl in the second reader, one of the lessons 
that I loved to read was: 


THE FAMILY CAT 


I can fold up my claws in my soft velvet paws, 
And purr in the sun till the short day is done, 
For I am the family cat. 


I can doze by the hour, in my vine-covered bower, 
Winking and blinking through sunshine and shower, 
For I am the family cat. 


I do not remember just how the last verse went, but it was about 
the law of love. Pussy said that those who treated her with kindness 
would never see her claws; that she kept them only for those who did 
not know the law, just to show them how it works; so that when those 
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people knew the law they could turn it around and make it work for 
good. | 

One of the most marvelous things about the cat is her very useful 
tongue, which is covered with sharp prickles, pointing backward. A 
cat uses its tongue as a 
hairbrush, a comb, a tooth- 
brush, nailbrush, a 
sponge, a towel, and a 
cake of soap. In order to 
know this for ourselves we 
must watch pussy use her 
tongue; then I am sure 
we shall agree that it com- 
bines all these, and that 
pussy is very wonderfully 
made. 

Once a homeless cat 
came into a Boston schoolroom. The teacher and the scholars fed 
her and treated her kindly. In this school there was a boy who was 
called one of the worst boys in the city. The cat showed a great 
fondness for the boy, even though he had paid her little or no attention. 
Every morning when all heads were bowed in prayer, pussy would 
pass by all the other pupils to lay her head against the neck or the hand 
of the “bad boy.” 

The boy grew up to be a good man. Really he had always been 
noble and good but he had been told so long that he was bad, that 
he himself and those around him had believed for a time that he 
actually was bad. It seemed that the pet pussy saw the truth even 
though people were blind to it. 

: The Bible says: “But ask now the beasts, and they shall teach 
thee; and the birds of the heavens, and they shall tell thee.” 
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DREAM SHIP 


I. O.S. 


The dream ship, sailing through the stars, 
Is blown by breeze of fairy wings, 
And eagerly I wait to see 
The treasure that it brings. 


In haste upon its course to me, 
Its pearly sails are fully spread; 
In all its loveliness it comes 


To anchor by my bed. 
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GOD ON THE PLAINS 


GERTRUDE PETCH (13 years) 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Once there were three girl friends. They all lived in the city. 
Two of the girls always went to the mountains in the summer to stay 
at their uncle’s ranch. The other girl had to work during the summer, 
and was very lonely. 

The two girls on the ranch wrote letters about their adventures 
to the girl in the city. These letters cheered her very much. Here is 
one of the letters: 


Silver Range, Mont. 
May 22, 1923. 
Dear Margaret : 
Pauline and I have just come from the plains where the 
sheep are grazing. Tom came with us because the food wagon hadn’t 
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been there yet. We went down to the plain, which is about five or 
six miles from the house, to take some food. John, the cook, had 
forgotten to take the food with the supply wagon. 

The cowboys were so hungry that they all crowded around us 
for the food. Tom, Charles, two other cowboys, Pauline, and I went 
to hunt for John and the supply wagon. Before we went we asked 
God to help us find the missing wagon. 

We hunted for the wagon and John the rest of the afternoon. 
At dusk our search was rewarded. We saw in the distance a wagon 
with both back wheels off, and John trying to put them on. We 
thanked God that we had found John and the wagon. Soon the 
wagon was in shape. 

We then went back to the cowboys. After the evening meal, 
the cowboys said that never before had a meal tasted so good. That 
night we slept in an extra tent which the cowboys kept for guests. 
The next morning we were aroused from our sleep by the bleating 
of the sheep. After breakfast Tom came home with us. 

Pauline and I have many exciting trips to the plains. 


Sincerely your friends, 
Pauline and Marion. 


FREDERICK STIEFIFR 


Elmore, Ohio 


Good night, sleep tight; 
Wake up, bright, in the morning light, 
To do what’s right, with all your might. 
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A KIND DEED 
OrRAZIO BRENTAN (7 years) 
Tangier, Morocco. 


Once my auntie and I were going to the oven (it is customary 
here to have things baked), and I saw an Arab boy who had a stick 
in his hand. At one end of the stick a string was tied, from which 
a little bird was hanging. The boy was waving it in the air. I told 
my aunt to ask him to let the little bird go free. She offered the 
boy some money and he gave her the bird. 

We took the bird home; he was very weak. We dipped his 
beak in water and he drank eagerly. Then we gave him some bread 
crumbs to eat. He didn’t seem to get better. Then auntie and I 
held thoughts and prayers for him, until suddenly he stood up, and 
then flew away. 
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PARADISE 


Great Falls, Mont. 


Out of a rose’s bosom 
Comes a voice so sweet, 
Coming on wings of perfume, 


Soft and wonderfully fleet: 


I am the symbol of purity 

Of all God’s perfect things; 
I send his sweet message 

Out on mystic wings. 


The sick are made happy by me, 
The well grow stronger still, 
While I send out my message 
Of prolonged, sweet, good will. 


A GOOD WEE 
VIVIAN Scott (12 years) 
New Haven, Conn. 


A good Wee does not shirk 

At every little bit of work; 

He buckles up and jumps right in, 
And that’s the way I will begin. 
I'll be a Wee like all the rest; 
To help them all, I’ll do my best. 


| 
| 21 
| 
| 
2 
Gi 
od 
iN 
| 
| 
| 


22 WEE WISDOM 


ALICE AND THE ROSE 
GWENDOLYN PHILLIPS (9 years) 
Hidalgo, Mexico 


One day Alice was walking along one of the garden paths. It 
was her favorite path, because on both sides were rows of rosebushes. 
Alice stooped to look at a pretty little red rose which did not grow 
as high as the other roses. 

“You are very pretty,” Alice said. 

“Yes,” she heard a voice say. The voice seemed to come right 


out of the center of the rose. It continued: “Can you guess who 
made me grow?” 


“Yes,” said Alice, “God did.” 


“Right,” she heard the voice say, “and you must remember this.” 


OUR HELPER 


MARCELLA KLENK (12 years) 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


God is within us every day, 

He guides us through our work and play. 
He is our helper; we have no fear; 

For God the Good, is always near. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
\ 
| | 
| 
| 
| 


WEE WISDOM 23 


DO A GOOD TURN DAILY 
Jack TAGGART 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Ted was on his way to school when he heard a very pitiful cry. 
Upon investigation he found a deer caught in a trap. He immediately 
freed the animal. 

The deer frisked about happily to show his gratitude. 

Ted went whistling to school, happy in the knowledge that he 
had done a good deed. 

Ted is a Wee Wisdom subscriber and a Boy Scout. His slogan 
is: “Do a good turn daily.” 
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ROYAL, Secretary 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no 
evil. Price of pins, 25 cents each. 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the Secre- 
tary of the Booster Club, Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—A\l Booster letters and club reports must be in by 
the twenty-fifth of the second month preceding date of issue. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write 
to one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so 
many Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure 
to tell us whether you composed it yourself, or whether you copied it. When 
you copy anything, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I had a sty on my eye, but I said The Prayer 
of Faith, and the sty went away. Wee Wisdom has done me much good.— 
Fannie E. Scretchings. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy reading you. I give some of my magazines 
to my friends. I attend the Unity Sunday school. I burned my hand on the stove. 
I said The Prayer of Faith and my hand was soon healed.—Nicholas Gerren. 

Dear Wees—Wee Wisdom is helping me. This last term I’ve been 
much better than I was before—Dinah Hartwell. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—The Prayer of Faith helps me very much.—Helen 
Brinckerhoff. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom. It is the best magazine 
I have ever had. In each story there are a lesson and a hidden meaning, though 
sometimes it is a little hard to see them. Since reading Wee Wisdom I have 
changed many of my ways for the better.— Phyllis Duey. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I could not be without you. As soon as I get you, 
I take you to school. I read you in the oral English class—Helen Hansen. 
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Dear W ees—One night my head ached. I read Wee Wisdom and the 
pain soon left. I wish all the Wees might have a copy of “Wee Wisdom’s 
Way.’’—C. B. Martin, jr. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I want to tell how God has helped me. Last 
night I seemed to have a high fever. Mother treated me. We repeated The 
Prayer of Faith, and I feel much better today. I am glad we know God and 
Unity.—Leroy Price. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been making better grades in school since 
I have been reading Wee Wisdom. I hope Peter Pan will come back.— 
Madie Downs. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I especially like the Booster 
Club, Busy Sunbeams, and Puzzle Page. I have memorized The Prayer of 
Faith. My brother, who was shot, is improving fast. I pray for him every 
night.—Katherine Jeneskee. 

Dear Unity—I do not know what we would do without Unity. I am 
saving my money to send to you. My sister who was troubled by adenoids 
is much better since using The Prayer of Faith—Eleanor Maxwell. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—-I like all your stories and poems. I say The 
Prayer of Faith every night. After I read my Wee Wisdom I give it to my 
friends.—Kathryn Marbach. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—The stories I like best in Wee Wisdom are, “He, 
She, and It,’’ and Busy Sunbeams. Busy Sunbeams has taught me how to 
make dresses, and how to crochet. I made the utility bag and the yoke.— 
Esther and Pauline. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Our teacher reads Wee Wisdom to us. We like 
Wee Wisdom very much. When school is out, we are going to subscribe for 
the magazine—Emma Litt, Molly Litt, Andrew Litt, Marie Litt, Jack Litt, 
and Howard Pfeifer. 

Dear Wees—I read and like Wee Wisdom. My neighbor friends seem 
to enjoy Wee Wisdom also, because they always come for it. I will try 
to keep with Unity all the time.-—Margaret Ruhmann. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I like Busy Sunbeams, Bible 
Lessons, and Home Tots. I am thinking of organizing a Booster club.— 
Florence Pond. 

Dear Wees—I have been getting Wee Wisdom for a long time. I enjoy 
it very much. I cannot say which stories I like best, as they all are very interest- 
ing.—Pauline Perrot. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. I can hardly 
wait until the next issue comes. I read the magazine eagerly. My mother 
reads Unity and enjoys it. I thank you for the lovely stories in Wee Wisdom. 
—Mary Nell Kilgo. 

Dear Wees—A friend of mine subscribed to Wee Wisdom for me. | 
like it very much. I especially like Young Authors and The Prayer of Faith. 
—Dorothy Spollman. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My aunt had you sent to me as a Christmas gift. 
I think she could not have sent anything better.—Madaline Cleaves. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom. When I finish reading it, 
I give it to my neighbor, as she too likes it.—Frederick Stiefler. 

Dear Unity—I go to high school. It gives me great pleasure to read 
the beautiful poems in Wee Wisdom.—William Bussey. 
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Dear Wees—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much, especially the short stories 
that show us the great power of love—Beverly Baker; France. 

Dear Wees—Mamma reads Wee Wisdom to us from cover to cover. 
We enjoy every word of it.—Orville Robins. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI always shall write to you for I love you. Once 
when I had just received you, a friend called me to come out and play, and I told 
1 to come in and read Wee Wisdom. She says she likes you.—Lucille 

ural. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—-The Prayer of Faith has helped me very much— 
even more than I can tell you in a letter. Before I received Wee Wisdom I got 
mad very easily. After I received the magazine I learned The Prayer of 
Faith, and it has taught me that when I get mad I am ugly and not God's 
child.—Lucille Lillie. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—1 have a rabbit. Once. when I was going to get it 
some feed, I saw a bird. The bird could not fly; one of its wings was broken. 
I took it home and put it in the chicken coop and gave it some feed and water. 
When it gets well, I shall turn it loose—Viola Ramsey. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I want you to know how very grateful I am to you 
for coming to me for the past five years and giving me such kind lessons and happy 
stories. You gave me a friend last summer. I like her letters very much and I 
am very grateful to you for bringing us together—D. Allan Langerfeld. 

Dear little Friends—I am a member of a Sunday school class which holds 
its meetings at the homes of its members. When the class met at my home I 
made up my program from the stories and poems that have been published in 
Wee Wisdom.—Ruth Arnot. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Mother thinks that you are one of the best magazines 
there are. She likes to have me read you to her. The lessons in sewing, she 
says, are worth much more than the price asked for the whole magazine.—Elaine 
Korthaus. 

Dear Friends—Wee Wisdom has made me happier than any other maga- 
zine that I ever have read. It indeed makes me happy to know that other children 
are working to get into the Kingdom.—Llyonall Schmidt. 

Dear Friends—I give my Wee Wisdoms to a little boy in our neighbor- 
hood; he just loves them. I read Wee Wisdom to a crippled lady; it pleases her 
very much. Unity and God have been very good to us.—Alice Jaccard. 

Dear Wees—lI enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. I like Busy Sunbeams 
and ““The Airplane Song.” I wish that all the children in the world might 
have Wee Wisdom.—FPauline Remington. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love your stories and poems. I received Wee 
Wisdom Picture Book for Christmas, and I love it. I wish all the Wees might 
have a copy of it. I am giving Weekly Unity to Mother, as a birthday gift. 
I cannot think of anything nicer to give her.—Pauline Sims. 

My dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou have taught me many lessons. I like the 
Bible Lessons. When I have finished with you, I send you to my cousins so they 
better may know God.—Herman Blackman, British West Indies. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my second year in high school and J still 
read Wee Wisdom. I learn so much from it. I read it to my little sister.— 
Bernice Proctor. 

Dear Secretary—I take Wee Wisdom. It has helped me to pass to a 
higher grade in school. I think everybody likes to help Unity, as it has helped 
so many.—Adelaide Bigganc. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. Here is a poem I wrote: 


Little Miss Limberkin, 
Dreadful to say, 

Found a mouse in the cupboard, 
Sleeping away. 

Little Miss Limberkin 
Gave such a scream, 

She frightened the little mouse 
Out of its dream. 


—Virginia E. Weir. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like Wee Wisdom very much; I wish it came 
weekly instead of monthly. When I finish reading Wee Wisdom I give it 
to a friend. My mother reads Unity; she also reads it to me.—Helen Jordan. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Every day the truth helps me so much in school, 
at home, and everywhere I go.—Maurine Williams. 
Dear Wees—I especially like ‘“‘He, She, and It.” I am working for a 
Peter Pan cap.—Houghton Edgar. 


WEES WHO ASK THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 
Frances Eggleston, prosperity and divine order; Eleanor Frederickson, 
father to become a Christian; Margaret Owen, schoolwork; Ivy Van Aken, 
schoolwork; Mary Gilbert, schoolwork; Tessie Bailey, music, schoolwork, 
sweet disposition; Iva Stephens, success in music; Eula Flanigon, prosperity for 
grandfather; Ruth Carpenter, health for mother; Helen Grossman, health. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 

Wanda Pope, California, Mo.; Helen Brinckerhoff, 5678 Franklin ave., 
Hollywood, Calif.; Betty Faust, 616 Second st., Catasauqua, Pa.; Ruth 
Carpenter, 909 Baltimore st., Middletown, Ohio; Eula Flanigon, 326 Osage 
ave., Bartlesville, Okla. ; Eleanor Frederickson, rfd route 2, box 156, Petoskey, 
Mich.; Margaret Owen, Tiltonville, Ohio; Tessie Bailey, 243 Irving ave., 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; Pauline Perrot, 301% W. 9th st., Los Angeles, Calif. ; 
Alice Baty, Cedarville, Calif.; Claudine Roberts, Cedarville, Calif.; Frances 
Waugh, Dawson, Yukon, Canada; Adona Smith, rfd route 2, box 52, Tuc- 
son, Ariz.; Evelyn Work, 304 S. 4th st., Lyons, Iowa. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 

Daphne Linville; Mary M. Fossler; Naomi Miller; Betty Faust; Mar- 
garet Ritner; Edna Slankard; Regina M. Zimmerman; Dinah M. Hartwell; 
Eula Flanigon; Lucy Gilmon; Emma Litt; Molly Litt; Marie Litt; Andrew 
Litt; Jack Litt; Eleanor Frederickson; Faith Jones; Elsie Miller; Anniedell 
Hufstickler; Katherine M. Grove; Justius Francis; Adelaide Biggane; Minerva 
Marsh; Faith F. Helms; Elizabeth Littlefield; Catherine C. Macadam; Adona 
Smith; Richard Rose; Lorene Curtis; Ruth Plair; Florence Romano; Mary 
Cross; Martha Heist; Toivo Simila; Betty Safford; Marion Dorsey; Alice 
Higgins; Susanne Higgins; Alice V. Clark; Marian Mitchell; Ruth Norton; 
Jean Leslie; Arline Smith; Eloise Lee; Sarah Smith; Eliza Smith; Clarissa 
Cuffee; Evelyn Quinn; Gladys Arnold; Marjorie Arnold; Marion Arnold; 
Clifford Arnold; Smith Wheaton; Georgia Densla; Meredith Colket; Gordon 
Colket; Herbert Schwartz; Helen Schwartz; William Conway; Julia Conway; 
— Leach; Louise Brumley; Amber Wilkins; Dorothy McKenzie; Edward 

ate. 
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BOOSTER CLUBS 

Following is a list of Booster Clubs of which we have a record: 

Norwich Booster Club, Margaret Suck, leader, Norwich, Conn.; 
Booster Club, Edna Swartz, leader, Syracuse, N. Y.; Booster Club, 
Lucille Gillette, leader, Kansas City, Mo.; Peter Pan Club, Will J. 
Hale, jr., leader, Nashville, Tenn.; Booster Club, Julia Mast, leader, 
Glenora, N. Y.; Booster Club, Marion Peterson, leader, Casper, Wyo.; 
Booster Club, Dorisbelle Wallace, leader, Hysham, Mont.; Booster Club, 
Helen Ward, leader, University Place, Nebr.; Booster Club, Maurine 
Williams, leader, Los Angeles, Calif.; Booster Club, David A. Wither- 
spoon, leader, Waycross, Ga. 


Dear Wees: 


Again we have gathered for our birthday party, and 
Wee Wisdom wishes each of you the happiest day you ever 
have had. 

New readers are daily being added to our Wee Wisdom 
list, and of course with our growth in numbers we have a 
growth in joy. For the more there are of us the stronger is 
our united power for good, and the more good we do the 
happier we are. There are so many of us now that we are a 
real army of peace and love. With every one of us radiating 
sunshine, soon all the shadows will be driven out of the lives 
of the people all over the world. 

You will be glad to have The Prayer of Faith set to 
music, for now you can sing it at your Booster meetings and 
at Sunday school. Singing Truth fixes it in our minds as 
nothing else does, and we shall be glad and successful all 
the time when we know, without having to stop and think, that 
““God is my help in every need.” 

Next month we shall begin a new story: “The Old 
Guide and Margot Discover Valma Village.’” You will like 
this story. It is about a little girl whose father brings her to 
live in Valma Village because he learns that it is a good place 
for a little girl to grow up in. And this month we begin some 
new puzzles, which we know you will like. 


With love, 
THE Epiror. 


| 
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THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Words by HANNAH More Konaus Music by W. H. Monk 
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is my _ strength, un - fail - ing, quick; 
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ly 


ry mo 
Christ, the Truth _ that is in me. 


God does my eve ry hun -_ ger feed; 
Pa - - tient, kind, and lov -_ ing, too. 
God 
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God is my help in eve - ry __ need; 
now am wise, I now am __true, 
God is my car’ be sick: 
| 
God walks be - side me, guides z way 
| All things | am, do, and be, 
God is my all; 1 know no ~ 
Through 
Through 
Since God and love and = Truth are here. 
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THE BALOON MAN 


JEAN M. DE VoE 


He goes by our house every day— 
The balloon man. 

I’ve often tried to make him stay 

To talk to me, but all he’d say - 

Is: ““What you want?” and then I pay 
My dime, and he goes on his way. 


\ 


And always when I hear him cry: 


“Balloons! Big red balloons!” I fly 


To watch, for surely some day I 
Shall see him sailing up the sky, 
Until he fades from sight on high 
With his balloons. 
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EVENING STAR 


1. O. S. 


wes 


> 4 
Maw it 


I love the summer twilight cool, 
When work is put away, 

When books and chores I may forget 
Until another day. 


The little stream flows at my feet, 
Against the tree I rest; 
Perhaps above me, in the tree, 
A bird is on her nest. 


The sun’s light fades beyond the hills; 
The silence spreads afar, 
And on her wand a fairy holds 


The lovely evening star. 
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SILENCE 


We know that of ourselves we can do nothing. Jesus Christ is 
the Savior of the world because he knows that God in him does all 
things. When with Jesus Christ we remember that of ourselves we 
can do nothing and that God in us is doing his perfect work, we shall 
have learned the lesson which Jesus Christ is now trying to teach us. 

The silence is that state of consciousness in which we do not try 
to think, but let the mind of God think in us. In the silence we do 
not ask God to give us something to be used in a selfishly personal 
way; we let God give us himself. The silence is that still, sweet, 
untroubled consciousness which Jesus Christ calls the kingdom of God. 

When Jesus Christ was in the world as a man, he often entered 
the silence. In this way he prepared himself for the full manifesta- 
tion of God’s will in him. 

If we practice listening for the words of God, he will speak to 
us, and we shall become wise with the wisdom of the Christ mind. 

God’s life is my life and your life, so that it is not we who live, 
but God who really lives in us. We could not think at all but for 
God’s mind in us; when we make our minds still, God’s mind thinks 
its perfect thoughts in us. We could not learn but for God’s mind 
in us telling us what is meant by the words which we hear and the 
books which we read. 

Sometimes we are so busy listening to our own thoughts that we 
do not hear God’s words. But in the silence we can catch his meaning. 

When we are in the silence we do not try to get God to do 
something for us; we try to learn of him, so that we can live his life. 

The silence reminds us of important truths: It helps us to re- 
member that God lives in us; that God’s mind thinks through our 
minds; that God’s perfectness expresses through us. The more we let 
God have his way in us, the happier and truer our lives will become. 

This is a good prayer for us to make: 


Father, I listen for thy words to me, that I daily may become 
wiser and better and more like Jesus Christ. 


| 
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Lesson 8, AucustT 19, 1923. 


STEPHEN THE MARTYR.—Acts 6:8-15; 7:54-60. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? shall 
tribulation, or anguish, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or 


sword >—Rom. 8:35. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


When Stephen was blessed by the disciples to look after the work 
of giving out food, he was full of grace and power. There are many kinds 
of work to do for the Lord. If we are willing to do the task that is put 
before us, the inner power which we all have will come forth and will 
be a sign to all people who see us that the spirit of God lives within us. 
Stephen might have said that he would rather preach than take charge 
of the food; it was the fact that he was willing to do the work that was 
given to him that gave him power. 

We sometimes find, when we give our whole hearts to doing the work 
which God gives to us, that selfish thoughts rise up and dispute with us, 
as those who did not believe in Jesus disputed with Stephen. If we 
are earnest and faithful, these thoughts will not be able to stand against 
the wisdom of Spirit. 

It may even be that these thoughts will try to trap us, to keep us 
from doing God’s work. Then we should have the zeal that Stephen had, 
and we should show forth the laws of God in everything that we do. 
We may not have to talk about the law, as Stephen did, but we show it 
by our acts. 

When angry thoughts try to harm us, we should look steadfastly to the 


| 
| 
| 
4 
i, 
| S 
| 
| T 
| - 


34 WEE WISDOM 


kingdom of heaven which is within us, and we shall always be able to 
see the glory of God. With this glory upon us, we shall have a heavenly 
appearance and our faces shall shine with joy and faith in God. 

A beautiful lesson which we learn from the story of Stephen’s life 
is that of forgiveness. When the evil men stoned him and put him to 
death, he forgave them and asked God not to punish them for their sin. 
We must be willing to forgive, no matter what people may do against us. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
Should it make any difference to us what kind of work we are asked 
to do for the Lord? 
What comes to us when we are willing to do God’s work? 
What should we do when selfish thoughts try to keep us from doing , 
God’s work >? 
What should we do to people who try to harm us? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ will be full of the Spirit of God and will 
freely forgive all people, even though they try to harm me. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I now am willing to do the Lord’s work, 
He fills me with power and grace; 

I freely forgive all who try to do harm, 
I show forth God’s light in my face. 


LESSON 9, AucustT 26, 1923. 


BARNABAS THE GREAT-HEARTED.—Acts 4:36, 37; II: 
19-30. 


GOLDEN TExT—He was a good wale. and full of the Holy Spirit 
and of faith—Acts 11:24. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


As we learn more about God and as we try to serve him more, our 
hearts grow greater with love and strength. The story of Barnabas helps 
to remind us that one of the surest ways to grow in grace and in faith is 
to give. Barnabas sold his field and gave all the money that he received 
for it to the disciples to help carry on the Lord’s work. 

The teaching of Jesus Christ was a wonderful thing which the dis- 
ciples had to give to the world, but because they had not learned that it 
was to be given to all men they were giving it only to the Jews. We 
need to learn that God’s gifts are for all his children; not just for our 
friends and the members of ‘our Sunday school. We should be as willing 
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as Barnabas to be glad when we see the grace of God going out to all 
people. When we become great-hearted in the true way, we want every 
one to share with us the good things that we have. 

Barnabas was glad to get Paul to help in the great work at Antioch 
because he knew that Paul was a powerful speaker. Our idea always 
must be to get God’s work done; if there is some one who is stronger than 
we are, we should get that one to help us. In that way we put the work 
of the Lord first, ahead of all personal or selfish thoughts. Only one who 
has a great heart is willing to see strength and power in another and to 
call upon that other for help in his work. 

The life of Barnabas fills our minds with new thoughts of faithfulness 
and of loyalty and of greatness of heart. All through his work as a 
missionary Barnabas showed his great heart in everything that he did. 


. LESSON QUESTIONS 
What is one of the surest ways to grow in grace and in faith? 
Should God’s gifts be given to only a few of his children? 
Should we be willing to see the grace of God going out to all people? 
Is it well to ask the help of others in doing God's work > 


LEsson THOUGHT—!/ will be great in heart because of my faithful 
work for the Lord. 


MEMORY VERSE 


In doing the work of the Master 
I'll gladly give others a part; 

I will give all I have in his service, 
That I may be great of heart. 


Lesson 10, SEPTEMBER 2, 1923. 
PAUL THE APOSTLE.—Acts 22:3, 6-10; Phil. 3:7-14. 


GOLDEN TEXT—1 press on toward the goal unto the prize of the high 
calling of God in Jesus Christ.—Phil. 3:14. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In studying about Paul, he stands to us for the will, or that part 
of the mind with which we decide to do or not to do things. When the 
will tries to stand alone, without love or understanding, it often tells us to 
do many things which we should not do. For many years it was Paul’s 
will to do great harm to every one who was a follower of Jesus. We are 
like Paul when it is our will to hold back or to kill the thoughts in us that 
are good and pure. Every time we say an evil or an angry word, we 
do harm to a good thought. 
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Then there comes a time when the light of Spirit shines upon us, 
and we change our wills and desire to do only the good. There may 
be a short time during this change when things seem dark to us, as they 
did to Paul in his blindness, but as we become willing to listen to the voice 
of Spirit, the darkness-leaves us and we get strength to do a great work 
for the Lord. 

With this new light shining within us and around us we feel that we 
can go through any hardship to spread the teachings of Jesus Christ. 
We may not all go out on long missionary journeys, as Paul did, but we 
send our thoughts out to everybody whom we meet. The times when Paul 
was in jail make us think of the times when things seem to shut us in. 
Then we hold fast to Truth, and it always sets us free. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


Of what does Paul make us think? 

What change in our wills does the light of Spirit make? 
How do we do missionary work for the Lord? 

What sets us free when we are in bondage? 


Lesson THOUGHT—T he light of Spirit shines around me and I try 
always to be perfect. 


MEMORY VERSE 
The shining light of Spirit 
Beams forth to make us see; 


From every kind of bondage 
The Truth shall set us free. 


Lesson 11, SEPTEMBER 9, 1923. 


JOHN MARK.—Acts 12:12, 25—13:5; 15:36-40; II Timothy 
4:11. 


GOLDEN TEXT—Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy 
might.—Eccl. 9:10. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


One of the things which the lesson teaches us is that when we start 
a thing that is good we should stick to it and not become discouraged so 
that we turn back. In this way we hold the respect of others and they 
learn to depend on us. Some people are made strong by kindness and 
patience. We find this to be true in the story of John Mark. In the 
eyes of Paul, Mark had failed, because there were certain things about 
the journey that they were taking which Mark had not the courage to 
face. But Barnabas remained kind and patient toward Mark and took 
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him on a second journey, and Mark became a useful helper. Whenever 
we are not patient and kind to those about us we may be holding from 
them the things that they need to help them to grow strong. 

We ail serve God in many ways, but each of us has his own way 
in which he can serve God best. This way comes to us as a gift from God, 
and it should be used for divine things and not for things that are selfish. 
If we seem to fail at first, in using our gifts, we must keep on trying, and 
the Lord will find us useful to him. All the gifts of God are of value to 
us, and God needs all our efforts to serve Him. When Mark first went 
with Paul and Barnabas, he probably worked as a kind of servant, to 
look after the things which they needed. By being faithful to the little 
things we can grow in spiritual power, and as we grow we are always 
given greater things to do. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What helps to make people strong? 

How does our best way of serving God come to us? How should 
it be used? 

If at first we seem to fail in serving God, what should we do? 

Does God need our efforts to serve him? 


LEsson THOUGHT—/ will not fail, for my greatest wish is to do 
God’s work. . 


MEMORY VERSE 


I'll turn from things that make me fail, 
I’ll keep success in sight; 

Whatever God may send to do 
I'll do it with my might. 


Lesson 12, SEPTEMBER 16, 1923. 


LUKE, THE BELOVED PHYSICIAN.—Luke 1:1-4; Acts 1:1; 
16:9-15; Col. 4:14; II Timothy 4:11. 


GOLDEN TEXT—A friend loveth at all times; And a brother is born 
for adversity —Prov. 17:17. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The thing that does all healing is in each one of us—it is the Spirit 

of God. Because of the way in which Luke wrote, and because he had 

been a doctor, he makes us think of this great healing power that is within 
us all. 

That part of the lesson which tells about Paul and Luke being sent 

into Macedonia by a vision which Paul had, teaches us that the healing 
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life within us can be sent to all parts of our bodies. So far as we know, 
the gospel of Jesus Christ had never been preached in Macedonia up to 
that time. 

Sometimes we may find that a certain part of the body does not show 
forth the perfect life which God wants his children to have. When this 
happens we get word from the Holy Spirit to send the healing power to 
that part of the body. If one of us should fall and bump a knee, he 
would get a message to send the healing power to that knee. If he obeys 
the message as quickly and as freely as Paul and Luke answered their 
call to go to Macedonia, the hurt place will be healed. 

It was a great joy to Paul and to Luke to find Lydia and the others 
who were ready and willing to receive the word which they brought.. 
This teaches us that no matter where we send the healing word from 
the spirit within us, it will be received and will do its perfect work. 

The great thing for us to know always is that this healing power 
is in us and that God will work through us when we are willing for him 
to do so. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
Of what does Luke make us think > 
What is it that does all healing> 
Where do we find the power to heal? 
Have we in ourselves power to heal all diseases? 


Lesson THOUGHT—Jesus Christ is the Great Physician who lives in 
me and heals me. 


MEMORY VERSE 
Because I love to follow Christ 
And at his feet to kneel, 
His spirit lives within my heart 
And gives me strength to heal. 


W® 
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THE ESCAPE OF RED-EYED PETE 


Red-eyed Pete circled the tent slowly and cautiously, then he 
peered inside. 

“Tt looks safe enough, and cozy, too,” he thought. “‘I guess [’ll 
risk it, for if ever any one needed rest—sh-s-s—what is that?” 

Pete crawled into the darkest corner of the tent and lay motion- 
less. Soon he heard footsteps and something brushed against the tent. 

“T don’t believe he is over here,” said a voice. “It is too far 
from his home ground.” 

“Let’s give it up, Joe,” came an answering voice. ‘We've 
looked all over the place and haven’t seen a sign of him. He is a 
smart one, all right. I’ve been close enough to him several times to 
see the brand he carries on his back, but he always gets away.” 

For some time after the noise had ceased, Red-eyed Pete lay 
still. Then he crawled to the edge of the tent and looked anxiously 
about. At last, satisfied, he drew back and rested. 

“What a day!” he thought. “Driven from my home into a 
strange country—forced to travel at a killing pace, or hide, with 
beating heart, under the nearest shelter—every moment in danger of 
capture and imprisonment. Maybe if I rest here until night I can 
safely make my way home. I hope.I can get there in time for break- 
fast, for I am very hungry.” 

Down the garden path came two thirsty, dusty boys. 

““Mother,”’ called one of them as the two neared the swing under 
the maples, “‘we lost him. We chased him a thousand miles, I guess.”’ 

“Then you had better come and rest, and let him go,” said 
Mother, laughing. ‘For he certainly has earned his freedom.” 

Meanwhile, on the other side of the garden, a red-eyed terrapin 
rested securely in the shade of a pole bean tent and dreamed— 
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Of strawberries, dripping 
With heavenly dew; 

Of sheltering leaves, with 
No sun stealing through; 

Of peace and contentment, 
With no cause to roam, 

This weary old terrapin 
Dreamed of his home. 


TO BE POLITE 
ANN RoE ANDERSON 
Oh! do not feel that we should bow 
In just the latest way, 
To be polite, and manners have, 
Or ape what others say. 


To be polite, we should take care 
To think and act and say 
The kind, the thoughtful, pleasant thing, 


To all we meet each day. 
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ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN JULY WEE WISDOM 


First puzzle: Lida R. Hardy. 
Second puzzle: Wee Wisdom. 
The answer to the second puzzle in May Wee Wisdom was the 


commandment which Jesus Christ gave us: “Thou shalt love thy 
neighbor as thyself.” 


C093 x. 


Did you ever ride along a country road and hear your father say, 
““That’s a beautiful oak tree over there,” while you were still half a 
mile away from it? How did he know that it was an oak tree? By 
the shape of it; that was the only way by which he could tell. 

How much do you know about the shapes of different trees? 
See how many of these trees in the drawing you can name. Send 
_ “i? to The Editor, Wee Wisdom, Tenth and Tracy, Kansas 

ity, IVlo. 
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THE YOUNG RABBITS 


Buddy went out to let down the bars 
so that the cattle could go into the west 
pasture. He came back through the 
orchard, and there he found a nest of 
young rabbits. 


He took me out to see the rabbits. 
There were six little ones. The nest 
was made of grass; it was under a vine 
that grows over the fence. 


Buddy picked up one of the rabbits 
and held it to my face. Then helet me 
take it into my hands. Its fur was as 
soft as Kitty Black’s, and its eyes were 
large and dark. The ears were like 
satin, Buddy said. 
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The little rabbits were not afraid of 
us. Buddy said that was because they 
knew we would not hurt them. 

We did not stay long, for Buddy 
said that Mother Rabbit would be un- 
happy if she should be watching us. 

After supper Buddy and I took 
Mother and Daddy tothe nest, to show 
them the young rabbits. 

But there were no rabbits in the nest. 

Daddy said that Mother Rabbit 
found out that her little ones had been 


visited, so she moved them to some 
other place. 


PUFF-BALL 
IRENE 


Vie 


She's just the nicest kitten-cat 

In all the world, I know; 
We never have to tell her, “Scat!” 
She walks so softly, pit-a-pat, 

J ust where she ought to go. 


She lets her mother wash her face 
A dozen times a day; 

She sits so quiet in her place, 

And eats her dinner, every trace, 
Before she goes away. 
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Her hair is fine as silky thread, 
As snowy-white, and long; 
She doesn't, “Ouch!” or jerk her head 
At brushing-time, but sings instead 
Her sweetest purry-song. 


It's ‘cause I love and feed and pat 
My darling Puff-ball so, 

And never hurt or tease her that 

She's just the dearest kitten-cat 
In all the world, I know. 
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BOOKS FOR CHILDREN 


Wee Wisdom's Way 


In Christ's Garden..... 

The Garden, the Gate, and the Key.......... Bee has ai . .$1.50 
Wee Wisdom Picture Book Vol. I..........0.........205- $1.00 
Wee Wisdom Picture Book Vol. $1.00 


\ 
- C Kellerhouse 
PRICES 
doth, $1.90 
UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


BLANCHE 


YAN WON | A still, hot world, 
Wy With not a breath to stir 
The maple leaves— 

WO Nor yet an insect whir; 
A clear, cool well 


Within the maple shade— 
For just such days 
“AN Were trees and cool wells 
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I'll start the day 
By getting still, 
en, work or play, 


I'll do God's will. 


NIGHT 


When all I say 

And do is good, 
I'll grow each day 
As God's child 


Good deeds I do 
Quite easily. 
When thoughts are 


true, 


Then acts will be. 
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Price 10 Cents 


— Sa SS 
24 
CHILDREN 
= y a 
| 
] 


